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Christmas morning, Jimmy Jounce 
Went to play with Betty Bounce; 
Took his brand-new Christmas trumpet 
and his Christmas fife; 
“Music,” said young Jimmy's father, 
“makes a lively life.” 


Blaring bravely, loud and shrill, 

Jimmy went up Betty's hill; 

| Puffed his cheeks like Hamlin's piper, fife 
grasped in one hand, 

And his mother, watching fondly, said: y 

“There goes the band!” 
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Betty's father welcomed Jimmy, 
Hung his cap up by the chimney, 
Called to Betty 1 in the sunroom: “Ji immy ‘s 
come to play: 
Brought his trumpet and his fife, to blow 
the hours away. 


Betty called to collie Sandy, 
Called to spotted kitty Mandy, 
Took them down into the parlor where her 
caller sat; 
There they dressed the pets with ribbon, 
scarlet bow, and hat. 


Jimmy tied a bell on Sandy, 
Betty tied a bell on Mandy, 
Jimmy blew the _ loud-voiced trumpet, 
Betty blew the fife, 


Formed a line, with Jimmy, crying: “Isn't 


this the life)” 
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Betty's mother and her father 
Never let the music bother, 
Both of them remembered childhood, so 
they marched along: 
Father whistled to the music, Mother 
hummed a song. 


Round the room all circled prancing; 
Now and then they fell to dancing, 
To the music of the trumpet, blown by 
Jimmy Jounce, 
And the music of the fife, as blown by 
Betty Bounce. 


Father danced along with Mandy, 
Mother danced along with Sandy: 
Jimmy wore a set of streamers, Betty 

wore a ruff, 


Father wore a paper turban, Mother 
waved a muff. 
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Happy Sandy loudly bow-wowed, 
Happy Mandy softly me-owed; 
here was music in that parlor, music and 
to spare, 
So some floated through the window, out 
upon the air. 


And the Christmas people, walking, 
Craned their necks and ceased their 
talking, 
As they tried to catch the spirit of that 
Christmas fun, 


Each one adding to the mirth that Jimmy 
had begun. 
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Down the street I saw them caper, 
Lightly as a wind-tossed paper, 
Waving arms and bowing neatly, swinging 
to and fro; 
And I, watching, deeply pondered how that 
dance might grow. 


All the year I saw them faintly, 
Sandy, Mandy, dressed so quaintly, 
Jimmy, Betty's father, mother, and the 
little girl, 
And the people of the street in fancy skip 
and whirl. 


Now I hear, at Christmas’ coming, 
In my ears a happy humming, 
As of instruments and voices making 
chorus sweet, 
And along with that a patter as of danc- 
ing feet. 
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helped by Father, Mother, and 
Betty Bounce. 


by Jimmy Jounce, 
by 


And I think, that gladness, growing, 
On the world will make a showing, 
Bring to all that Christmas party, made 


Greatly 
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_ALBERTA. MASTIN CARTER, 


The sickle should have been put away. Some one had thrown 
it into the long grass in the meadow and that is what caused a little 
rabbit to lose a front foot. 

Jimmie Perry and his little sister Emily found the injured bunny 
one evening when they were driving the cows home. ‘They took him 
home and put him in their garden, where he lived happily all through 
the lovely summer days. Jimmie named him Bunny Hop, because 
Emily said that he hopped so beautifully. 

But when the children started to school in the fall, the garden 
became a lonely place. When the autumn winds blew “Woo-00-00,” 
and Jack Frost nipped the lettuce and the carrots, the little rabbit ran 
back to the woods and joined his bunny friends. 

“Do you think Bunny Hop will ever come back >” asked Emily 
one evening, as she climbed into her father’s lap. 

“Oh, yes,” he laughed, “if you will put a bunch of carrots out 
somewhere on the lawn, I’m sure he will come for them when he gets 
hungry.” 

“I know where we'll 
put them,” spoke up Jimmie, 
who was studying his arith- 
metic lesson. “We'll tie 
them to the window sill in 
our bedroom and then we :# 
can see him if he should jf 
come early in the morning.” 

Just as soon as Mr. 
North Wind came along 
with his frost and snow, 
Bunny Hop began to make 
daily’ visits to the carrot 
bunch. 

Now it happened that 
there was a beautiful little i 
spruce tree not more than 
five feet from the children’s 
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bedroom window. When Mother Perry began to talk about getting 
a Christmas tree and where they should place it and how they should 
trim it, little Emily had an_ inspir- 
ation. 

“O Daddy,” she begged, “‘let’s 
trim the little spruce tree that stands near 
our window, with goodies for Bunny 
Hop.” 

“And not have a tree for you chil- 
dren?” inquired Mother Perry. 

“Well,” argued Jimmie, “we've al- 
ways had a tree at Christmas time, and 
this would be so different. Please let us 
trim the little spruce.” 

“‘Let’s see,” said Father Perry, thoughtfully. ‘We could have 
the tree wired and put little colored electric bulbs on it—” 

“O Daddy, dear,” cried Emily, giving her father a big hug, 
“that would be so beautiful, and Jimmie and I could trim the tree 
all by ourselves.” 

Two days before Christmas, Mother Nature sent a wonderful 
snowstorm. It looked as though the world were arrayed in purity for 
the coming of the Christ Child. 

“T haven’t seen Bunny Hop for some time,”” remarked Mother 
Perry, as the children busied themselves getting the presents ready for 
the tree. 

““The snow is soft and deep and I suspect that it is rather difficult 
for the bunnies to hop about in it,” suggested Father Perry. 

“But Daddy, dear,” said Emily, “Bunny Hop will surely be 
able to come to his own Christmas tree.” 

““Well,” he replied, “if the wind should change to the south and 
bring us sleet on top of the snow, then the bunnies could skid over the 
meadows in a hurry.” 
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Emily was quietly thinking, all the while she and Jimmie were 
tying the strange gifts upon the little spruce tree. She had no appetite 
for supper. Later, 
when the family were 
reading, she slipped 
out of the door into 
the darkness. 

“Please, Wind, 
change,” she begged. 
“Please,South 
Wind, bring us sleet 
tonight.” 

Mother Nature 


answered, for Emily 
soon heard a pitter-patter on the windowpane. 

The children were awake at the first peep of dawn. Jimmie 
had tied many little brass bells to the spruce tree, so that the slightest 
breeze would cause them to tinkle. 

“Let’s get into our bathrobes 
and slippers and kneel down by 
the window and watch for Bunny 
Hop,” whispered Emily. They 
had only a few moments to wait. 
Then a surprised little creature 
crept slowly along the garden 
fence, his eyes shining with the 
splendor of the scene. 

“Carrots on a tree,” thought 
Bunny Hop to himself. “‘Cab- 
bages on a tree, lettuce on a tree, 


VES 4 celery on a tree; colored lights on 
| r a tree. Oh, my, oh, me! How 
LA can it be?” 
U ii Then he did a strange thing. 
—t Before touching a single gift, 


in Bunny Hop sat down upon the 
IN. snow and made a signal that 

|| brought half a dozen other bun- 
nies, as if by magic. Oh, it was 
= —}_fun to watch them share Bunny 


Hop’s Christmas break fast. 
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This is the loveliest Christmas I have ever had,”’ said little Emily 
as her mother tucked her lovingly into bed that night. 

“T’m glad of one thing,” said Jimmie; “I’m glad we didn’t have 
a tree cut down and make it lose its life to give us a good time. Hurrah 
for our live little spruce tree!” 


The greeting seen on Santa's face 
Is quite as clear as though he spoke; 
It seems I almost hear him call: 
“A merry Christmas, little folk!” 
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Lizabeth C. 
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Chapter 


There was a little boy named William Tilley, jr. After his 
mother had tucked him snugly in his bed at night, and after his prayers 
were said he would request : 

“Tell about the fairies, Mamma.” 

Then his mamma would begin: “A little boy is sleeping close by 
the Garden of Love, and here comes little Fairy Wholeness riding 
on— >?” 

“A little donkey, Mamma!” 

“Yes, a little gray woolly donkey. Here he comes—‘nip, nip, 
nip, nip —and Fairy Wholeness guides the little woolly donkey into 
the Garden of Love to eat the tender grass; then he looks at the little 
boy and says: 

“Oh, what a wonderful whole head of hair this little boy has, 
and what whole eyes, and his face and his throat are so whole and 
fine! What a fine, whole body he has, and such whole legs! Why, 
what a whole little boy! I'll make a nice cross-mark on him for the 
wise fairy to see!’ Then the whole fairy makes two marks, one across 
the other, on the little boy, just like this: X. Then, “Come on, little 
donkey,’ he says, and they go away—‘nip, nip, nip, nip’—into the 
great green Unity forest. 

 Whir-r-r-r-r!. Here comes little Fairy Perfect- 
ness, riding on a beautiful white dove which has pink legs and bright 
pretty eyes. The dove flutters into the Garden of Love where there 
is plenty of grain scattered about, and Fairy Perfectness sees the little 

oy. 

“* “Oh!” he says, ‘what a perfect little boy! Such a perfect head! 
Such perfect eyes, and such perfect Jungs, pumping the air into the 
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perfect body! Such a perfect little stomach, doing its perfect work! 
Oh—h! Such perfect legs and feet! Why, this little boy is perfect 
from head to foot! I'll make a nice mark on him for the wise fairy 
to see!’ 

“Fairy Perfectness makes a mark on the little boy’s breast, just 
like this: X. Then away little Fairy Perfectness goes, and whir-r-r-r! 


SE 
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“Here he comes—‘nip, nip, nip, nip.” . . . Fairy Wholeness.” 


whir-r-r-r! sound the wings, and the fairy is off to the great green 
Unity forest. 

“Listen! Who-oo-ee! Whoo-oo-eee! I think I hear a little train 
coming! Yes, Fairy Strength and Fairy Power are coming in a tiny 
train!” 

“Oh, no, Mamma! , Let them come one at a time. I don’t want 
them to come together; I want one to ride on an elephant!” 

“*Just this time, darling; the little train has already started from 
Unitytown. Tomorrow night one can ride on an elephant. Hear the 
whistle? Whoo-o0-eee! Whoo-oo-ee! Now the bell! I think you’d 
better ring the bell. Ding-dong, ding-dong! Sh-sh-sh-sh! There— 
the train has stopped right by the Garden of Love! Here come the 
little fairies and now they see the little boy! 
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*“**Oh-h!’ they say, ‘what a strong little boy! Yes, and-such a 
powerful head, such fine hair and such powerful shoulders! O-h! 
And such strong lungs and such a strong stomach. Yes, and such a 
powerful back—every little joint of the spine in place and the powerful 
Christ light shining all along the spine!’ 

“““Oh-h!’ says Fairy Strength, ‘what fine strong legs and feet; 
aren’t they wonderful? Yes, and powerful, too. We'll have to put a 
mark on this little boy’s breast for the Fairy Wisdom to see.’ 


DOTTERER. 


Whir-r-r! Whir-r-r! Here comes the little F airy Perfectness riding on a dove. 


***T’ll put a mark on him, too, for he’s such a strong boy!’ And 
Fairy Strength makes a mark on the little boy’s breast, and Fairy 
Power makes one right beside it. The two marks appear just like this: 
X X. Then the fairies run out to their little train. ‘All aboard!’ 
they call; ding-dong, ding-dong! chug-chug! chug-a-chug! chug-a- 
chug! Away they go into the great green Unity forest.” 

(To be concluded) 
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THE CHRISTMAS STORY 


Music by Ove T. Bercu 


Octavia SHANKLIN 


by IMELDA 


W ords 
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Now let us sing the sto- ry old, the sto- ry dear - er each time told, of 


of 


of shep . herds and a child; - - 


oe 


shep-herds and a child, 


-er draw - ing near by 


ing sweet-ly clear; of wise-men ev 


ang-els sing 


by paths and road-ways wild. - - 


paths and road-ways wild, - - 
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The One who came the world to save 
They found within a stable cave, 

In simple garments clad, 
But with that high celestial grace 


Of form and look and lovely face 
Which makes all people glad. 


III. 
The years went by; the Child became 
For all the world the Daystar flame, 
To glow with light divine. 
The Sun of righteousness is he, 
The radiance on land and sea, 
And in your heart and mine. 


IV. 
The great have called him Lord and King, 
The mighty of his praises sing, 
set him high above; 
But still to me he seems so sweet 
His goodness, only, I repeat, 
And think but of his love. 


V. 
O little Boy, to manhood grown, 
O teacher, kind, O God on throne, 
Please be a child with me; 
My simple heart would hold you near, 
Companion ever, playmate dear, 
And constant friend to be. 


For the good Thou givest 


me, 


I will ever thankful be. 


TABLE, 
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Christmas bells ringing set wee ones singing; 
All their voices say: “Christ is born today.” 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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MY SHIP 


MAvRINE WILLIAMS (13 years) 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


My ship comes in from the great sea; 
It comes in clear full each day. 

My ship brings life’s great wealth to me, 
Landing in a peaceful bay. 


My ship comes in from the wide sea, 
And with it come life and health, 

Making all days happy, happy for me, 
Bringing harmony and wealth. 


My ship comes in from the love sea, 
Sailing in with great joy and peace; 

And it brings great comfort to me, 
Causing all trouble to cease. 


My ship comes in from the thought sea, 
Crammed with the true joys of life; 
It banishes all fear in me, 
It ends all worry and strife. 


TRUSTING IN THE LORD 


MILDRED PLETCH (12 years) 
Rochester, N. Y. 


One day three little girls were playing in the attic of Helen’s 
home. The girls’ names were Helen, Marion, and Pauline, the latter 
being sisters. They had a small room fixed up for a playhouse and 
they were playing very happily when the wind blew, causing a shutter 
to creak. 


_ 
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Helen’s mother had gone shopping and the children were at the 
top of the house where it was not very light, so they were frightened 
when the shutter creaked. Helen cried out: “Ghosts.” The girls 
rushed downstairs. At the foot of the stairs Helen dropped her baby 
doll which she prized very much. She did not stop for it, but kept 
right on running and the girls were soon outside. Just then Harriet, 
aged four, came along. Helen asked Harriet if she would get her 
doll and Harriet said she would. When she brought it out they told 
her that there were ghosts in the house and wanted to know if they 
had hurt her. 

“Oh,” said Harriet, “I wasn’t af’aid, tause I knew ’at God 
*ouldn’t let anyfing hurt me.” 

The other girls were ashamed of themselves, but they accepted 
the lesson willingly. 


LADY 
GEORGIANA (12 years) 


I am a brown horse and my name is Lady. I live on a farm and 
have to take a little girl to school every morning. We start about 
8 o'clock. 

I have a barn at the schoolhouse to stand in. When I get home 
at night I get a bucket of oats. 

On Fridays I go into the green pasture and eat the green grass. 
I have two other horses to play with. We romp and gallop and have a 
good time when it rains. I like to get my coat wet. 


This is what I sing in the pasture: 
I am a horse and my name is Lady; 
I live by a creek that is cool and shady. 
On this farm I love to roam; 

It is a spot we all call home. 


OUR DUTY 


Opa. Huss (13 years) 
Topeka, Kan. 


The nights and days are wonderful, 
They mean both work and rest. 


The Lord is all and powerful, 
Through him our work is best. 


We should in Him believe, 

And learn of his love and trust; 
For not one of us would he deceive, 
So do our duty we must. 


WEE WISDOM 
THE MUSIC LESSON 


MERREL ELDorRA THOMPSON (12 years) 
Hartshorne, Okla. 


Elinor’s lesson day had come again. She woke up with a head- 
ache. She did not want to take a lesson and she fussed and fretted. 

A few hours later a neighbor came over and asked her to go to a 
neighboring city to spend the day. She wanted to go and finally her 
mother consented. Elinor was very happy but a voice within her 
said: ““You do not know your lesson for this afternoon.” She was to 
play at a music club that met once a month. But she tossed her head 
and said to herself: ‘Mamma won't let me go if we are not back by 
club time. We won't be back but I will tell her that we will.” The 
little voice in Elinor urged: “Don’t go; stay and study your music,” 
but an opposing voice said: “Argue, argue.” Finally she said: “I 
won't go, Mother. I will stay and practice my lesson.” 

Then her heart felt light and happy and she went in and practiced. 
That afternoon she knew her piece perfectly. When she came home 
she said: “Mother, I will never be naughty again, for when I listen to 
the bad voice I naturally do wrong.” 


IN THE SLUMS 


KATHLEEN JEAN HAnpD (10 years) 
Leederville, West Australia 


In one of the poorest parts of London stood an old house. It 
looked neglected, but in one room a frail-looking child lay on a couch, 
gazing wistfully at the door as if expecting some one. 

Presently the door opened and a young lady entered. “Agnes,” 
she said, “I have brought you a little magazine named Wee Wisdom.” 
The lame girl took the book and began reading. Soon a light came into 
her eyes and she said: “I am healed.” She arose from the couch and 


pressed Wee Wisdom to her bosom. Agnes was healed because she 
had perfect faith in God. 


THE LARK 
VirGINIA C. BETTS 


Denver, Colo. 


Hark; hark; the lark! 
Spring is here; 

The birds are singing, 
The flowers are springing, 
Bright faces have they. 
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A cold cloud met a warm cloud f 
Upon a winter day; 

The cold cloud chased the warm cloud ; 
In just a cloudly way, 

And soon he caught that warm cloud 
Upon that winter day. 


That the warm cloud carried rain mist, 
The cold cloud quite forgot, 

Until upon his cloudly hand 
He found a tiny spot; 

The rain mist to the cold cloud felt 
As if it were quite hot. 


And the cold cloud did not like that; 
He said: “The rain must go. 
The winter sky belongs to me, 
T'll make this warm cloud know.” 
He breathed upon the rain mist there 
And turned it into snow. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club; Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


Dear Wees 

This is joy month. At no other season of the year have we so much 
to make us happy as we have in December, the month in which we celebrate 
Christmas. 

No one can tell us the exact date of the Christ Child’s birth. But 
that all who love him and believe in him may have some day to call his, 
we have agreed to keep December 25 as the anniversary of his birth. 

The Christ came into the world to tell us some things that we needed 
to know about ourselves and God. ‘The greatest thing that he told us is 
that we are the children of God. No other news could be so joyful as 
this, for when we know that God is our Father, we know that we are like 
God and have in us all his qualities of good. 

The Christ Child, who was born at Bethlehem nearly 2,000 years ago, 
is known to the world as Jesus Christ. He knew perfectly that he had in 
him all of the Father’s qualities of good, and because he knew this per- 
fectly we know him to be our Perfect Brother. 
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To know perfectly that we have God’s qualities of good in us is to 
have the Christ born in us. The Christ is not a man; it is Truth—God’s 
Truth of his own presence in us. A poet has written: 

Though Christ in Bethlehem a thousand times be born, 

If he’s not born in thee thy soul is all forlorn. 
Our Perfect Brother has told us that we shall know the truth and the 
truth will make us free. We can have Christmas every day in the year 
by remembering every day in the year to let the Father’s Spirit of love and 
peace and good express in our words and acts. 

The real Christmas joy comes from doing all that our Perfect Brother 
did to bring God into the minds and the lives of other people. 

When we give joy we give the Christmas gift of the Christ Child to 
some other person. 

When we give love we give the Christmas gift of our Father himself 
to some other person. 

When we do kind acts we give the Christmas gift of ourselves, and 
so give as our Perfect Brother gave when he came into the world to teach 
us how to know the joy of God our Father. 

Wishing you the merriest Christmas you have ever known, 

With love, 
THE Epiror. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to thank you for your prayers. I am getting 
along well in my school work. I say the little prayer you sent me and I do love 
everybody. I know that God will keep me well and strong. He is blessing 
us in every way.—Mary Frances Bruce and Ellen Meade Bruce. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like to read all of your stories and poems. I don’t 
know which one I like best. Last night I was coughing and Mamma told me 
to say a little prayer. I did, and the cough soon left me.—Jewell Braswell. 

Dear Unity—I love all your stories, especially the one about May’s healing, 
and the Bible lessons. They teach me how to be kind and to serve the Lord. 
—Elsie Huro. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like best, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” 
“‘What Happened to Billy,”’ the Bible lessons and the Booster letters. I have 
improved in my school work and in my music.—Helen Daisy Doyle. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like your Puzzle Page best. Wee Wisdom helps 
me to keep my temper.—T hora Harrison. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—When I feel sick I say The Prayer of Faith and it 
helps me very much. I think it is nice to have The Prayer of Faith in song. I 
give my Wee Wisdoms to a friend when I get through reading them.—Eleanor 
Frederickson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think you are helping me, and I thank you very 
much. I say The Prayer of Faith every night—Lorraine Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read you every night. I like the way you love 
+ a I love him too, and I want to know more about him.—Rosslyn M. L. 
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Dear Unity—I thank you for praying for me to help make me well. 
I can now play almost all the games with the children. Will you still pray that 
I may be stronger? Here is a little prayer of thanks. 


I thank the Lord for Mother dear, 
For Daddy in his rocker here, 

For dear grandparents full of fun— 
I thank the Lord for every one. 


I thank the Lord for day and night, 
For sun and moon which give us light. 
I thank the Lord for words to speak 
Which help make strong those who are weak. 
—Hazel Audsley. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister takes Wee Wisdom, and I like to read 
it. I say The Prayer of Faith night and morning, and every day I have been 
using good words.—John D. Battle. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every night and every 
morning. Wee Wisdom helps me very much in my work at school. I like 
best Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks and ““What Happened to Billy.’”-—Frank 
Griffin. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We are delighted with your magazine and its plain 
simple way of teaching to live and to serve. We hope to learn and practice 
talking to our heavenly Father so that we can ask and trust him for all that 
we need.—T he Anderson children. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your poems and stories very much. When 
I was sick I read The Prayer of Faith and told my mother that because God 
was my help I was not sick. So I got out of bed right away and was well.— 
Kerby Smith Bateman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I go to Wee Wisdom Sunday school, and every 
Saturday morning we have a Good Words Club meeting. I have learned a 
great deal since I became a Wee. Wee Wisdom is a great help to me.-—Carolyn 
Hall. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have read several Wee Wisdom magazines and 
I enjoy them very much. I like most of all The Prayer of Faith. Truth 
has helped me and my family very much, and we are very thankful.—Barbara 
Dawson. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am sending my Wee Wisdom to a little crippled 
boy. My father is a government Indian farmer. We live on the Indian reser- 
vation forty miles from any white people except for two young men who run 
the trading post or store, and a woman nurse at the hospital. There are 45,000 
Navajo Indians on this reservation. They have lots of sheep and goats. The 
women weave beautiful rugs. Most of them know nothing of Christ and 
Truth.—Frank B. Iles. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I received you as a birthday present from my sister. 
I love The Prayer of Faith. I get much help from the Bible lessons. I 
received a beautiful leather-bound Testament for memorizing the catechism for 
young children.—Edna C. Reynolds. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou are very nice to me. You tell me how to do 
right and how to serve the Lord. I am trying to prove every day of my life that 
I am a child of God. I thank you as I have thanked Jesus Christ for being 


so good to me.—Lorraine Schaefer. 
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Dear Secretary—I like everything in Wee Wisdom, especially ““What 
Happened to Billy,” and Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks. I inclose a dollar as a 
love offering, so that Wee Wisdom may be sent to somebody else.—Dennis Stoll. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We have opened a Truth Sunday school on Ejight- 
eenth st. and Vermont, Los Angeles. I thought some of the Wees might be 
near and be glad to know about it. I believe I am more grateful to Wee Wis- 
dom for the Bible lessons and the Memory Verses than anything else, because 
they help me so much in teaching my Sunday school class. We learn the 
Memory Verse every Sunday. In our neighborhood we give entertainments 
every now and then, and | am always so grateful for the poems that I find 
in Wee Wisdom. We gave a program in the Sunday school. Each child 
told a story and then recited the Memory Verse. Several spoke different poems 
which came from Wee Wisdom. They were sweet and full of Truth.— 
Maurine Williams. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I thought you would enjoy hearing about one Wee 
Wisdom magazine that was sent to a little girl who lived in the country back 
east. This Wee Wisdom was sent for a Christmas present. The little girl took 
Wee Wisdom to school and showed it to her teacher. The teacher was so 
delighted with it that she read Wee Wisdom to the children in the school. The 
little girl’s mother took it to Sunday school and read it to a class of little 
children and they were pleased. The little girl and her three sisters can hardly 
wait until Wee Wisdom comes. I am so glad I sent Wee Wisdom to this 
little girl. I am going to send Wee Wisdom to some more little girls—Maud 
V. Guthridge. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I take violin lessons 
and Wee Wisdom helps me so much with my practicing — Evelyn F. Flower. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI received Wee Wisdom for the first time about 
three weeks ago. I think it is splendid. I am patiently waiting for the next 
one to come. I like every page of it, but I think the Booster Club is best.— 
Norah Berry. 

Dearest Wee Wisdom—I am glad that I am one of your number. Wee 
Wisdom is so full of such kind and loving thoughts. I look forward to the 
date when I shall receive it. I should like to see it grow larger every year.— 
Billie Louisa Wylde. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am much better since I read Wee Wisdom. 
—Clara Lubrandt. 

Dear Wees—lI want to tell you how I demonstrated a beautiful gold 
pencil. One of my friends gave me a little fifteen-cent pencil. I went with my 
mother and my father down to the Unity center and lost the pencil on the way. 
I did not know that it was gone until I got to the center. Then I sat down and 
said: ““My own will come to me.”” After the meeting a lady who did not know 
that I had lost my pencil, said to me: “Should you like to have this pencil >’’ 
and she handed me a beautiful silver pencil. Then when I told her how I had 
demonstrated that one, she was so pleased that she gave me a beautiful gold 
pencil.— Mary Etta Brooks. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Adolph Moritz; Martha Currier; Nellie Bell English; Doris McCormick; 
Florence Martin; Angeline Pierce; Charlotte Ann Swartwout; Peggy Mc- 
Namara; Bobby McNamara; Lucile Murray; Kathryn Willis; Kathleen Jean 
Hand; Carolyn Priscilla Shorter; Kirby Smith Bateman; Elaine Korthaus; 
Kenneth Vetter; Ruth Schirmer; Marietta Jacquemain; Barbara Dawson. 
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WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Billie Louisa Wylde, 775 E. 28th st., Portland, Ore.; Norah Berry, 7 
Lomeshaye road, Nelson, Lanc., Eng.; Virginia Dunstan, R. R. A, box 
64, Hanford, Calif.; Erma Mae Haley, P. O. box 1155, St. Peters- 
burg, Fla.; Wenona Boodleman, 768 Main st., Deadwood, S. D.; 
Mable Saterlee, Palermo, N. D.; Grace Beach, 6730 Oxford ave., Edison 
Park, Chicago, 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Adolph Moritz: obedience; Nellie Bell English: success in school work; 
Millicent —: success in school work and health for father; Frank Giffin: health 
for mother; Carolyn Shorter: health, and success in school work; Elaine 
Korthaus: success in school work and freedom from loneliness; Ruth B. Scher- 
mer: help in arithmetic; Kathryn Puls: health and God’s guidance for herself 
and her family; Barbara Dawson: music and school work. 


We have a Sunday school at home; 
Each pupil's always present; 

We read our leaflet, sing a song, 
And find it very pleasant. 
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LESSONS FOR_> 
YOUNG STUDENTS 
7MELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN 


MIND—SUBCONSCIOUS 


When we speak of the subconscious mind we mean those habits 
of the conscious mind that seem to have become a part of us. 


In the subconsciousness there are fears and memories—memories 
of a pleasant nature and memories of an unpleasant nature. When we 
do not know what we fear and why we fear, we may be sure that some 
memory in the subconscious is trying to speak to us. 


The subconscious mind deceives us with its fears. But we first 
deceived it by believing that there are times and places in which God’s 
goodness is lacking. To make ourselves free from these fears, we 
must keep our conscious minds busy with the thought of God and his 
goodness. When we think this thought, no fear, no wrong habit of 
thinking can get tucked back into the subconsciousness. 

Some untrue beliefs about God may be found in the subconscious 
part of us. If we ever find ourselves believing that God is angry with 
us or that he is punishing us, we may be sure that it is a part of some 
mistake which we and others have been making about the nature of 


God. 
The subconscious mind holds a belief in death. We have let 


appearances deceive us, and when we believe in appearances we are 
separating the conscious mind from the superconscious mind. To the 
subconsciousness this separation looks to be very great, and so a belief 
in death has come into the minds of many. But we now know that God 
is everywhere, and that God and life are one. To know and to think 
of God and life being the same, in us and with us always, makes the 
subconsciousness free from the belief in death. 

But even though there are many error beliefs in the subconscious- 
ness, we have no reason to fear it, for the superconscious mind is in its 
midst. We should never fail to think of each activity of mind as being 
our opportunity to know God and to manifest his goodness. Faithfulness . 
in remembering God’s presence and goodness as everywhere, in every 
one, all the time, will change the mistakes in the subconscious mind 
to the Truth that is in God’s mind, and then the subconsciousness will 
hold only good habits and good memories. 
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We can cleanse the subconscious mind and make it in all ways to 
be one with the superconscious mind by remembering: 


The mind of God in me reveals the presence of life eternal and 
goodness unending. 


The busy sun has closed his golden gates against 
the night and gone to rest. 

The little stars have scampered out to play and 
ride across the sky. 

The timid moon is peeping from his hiding place 
down in the East. 


4 


ii 
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While Johnnie in his restful bed looks out 
through sunporch windows east and west, 

And bids good night to all these merry silent 
friends up in the sky, 

And turns his head and shuts his eyes, while all 
his eager fancies troop away to fairyland. 


| 
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A YARN DOLL 


Once upon a time—sounds like a fairy story, does it not >—there 
was a dainty little lady sitting in a shop window. She sat there just as 
straight, with her skirts spread out about her. And what do you sup- 
pose she was made of? Why, she was 
made of yarn. I am going to tell you how 
she was made, for even if you do not care 
to play with a dollie like this, there are 
other Wees in the family or in the neigh- 
borhood who will love her. Do you ever 
realize just how much joy comes to you 
from seeing others enjoy something that 
you make or give them? Watching others 
enjoy a thing is more fun than enjoying it 
ourselves, isn’t it? 

When your little lady is finished you 
may call her whatever you care to. I 
called my doll Mary Jane, for that is the 
Diagram L ee that first came to me when I| saw 

er. 

First we shall get the materials that we need to clothe her 
warmly from head to foot—two ten-cent balls of Germantown zephyr, 
and three yards of the narrowest satin ribbon—baby ribbon, they call it. 
My Mary Jane (who had her picture taken, so that you could see for 
yourselves just how pretty she looked), was made of white wool with 
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pink ribbons; but you can make her of any color—the little red 
papoose, or the yellow Jap, or the black piccaninny, although they all 
will appear to be dressed like Americans. 

We shall begin our work by cutting a 
piece of pasteboard eight inches long—the 
width does not matter, four or five inches will 
do—and winding both balls of yarn around it. 
(See diagram 1.) These two balls will go 
around the eight-inch strip of cardboard about 
one hundred and forty times. Cut off a twelve- 
inch piece of ribbon. Double it, slip it under 
the yarn at one end, draw it very tight, and 
| tie it in a hard knot. (See diagram 2.) Tie 
the ends in a bowknot; thus you will make 
Mary Jane’s hair ribbon. Cut the yarn at the 
other end of the cardboard, right through every 
strand, and slip out the cardboard. Take a 
\ piece of the ribbon eighteen inches long, double 
Se ' it, and tie it very tightly about an inch and a 
Di am half below the hair ribbon; then tie it under her 
chin in a long bowknot. 

Next we shall make the arms. At each side of the neck take up 
twenty-four strands of the yarn, and with three-inch pieces of ribbon 
tie tightly in tiny bows, three inches from the neck. Leave about half 
an inch of yarn below the ribbon and trim off the rest. 

Cut a piece of ribbon twenty-six inches long. Double it, and 
about two inches below the neck place this ribbon to form the waist 
line. Draw it more loosely this time, and tie a nice bow in the back. 

We are ready to make the skirt and the feet now. We shall 
divide the yarn in half, taking up twenty strands from the center of 
each bunch, and — 
them with a_ three-inc 
piece of ribbon, half an 
inch from the end. Atfter 


this is done, trim off the ail otis 
remainder of the _—_ 
about an inch and a ha . 3 

to make the little lady’s Diagram 

skirt. 


Mary Jane is all finished now, except her expression; you must 
watch that and be sure that she looks joyous. To look joyous she must 
have the corners of her mouth turned up. Look at both these pattern 
faces of diagram 3, and see which you would choose for your Mary 


32 WEE WISDOM 


Jane. Did you ever watch persons who were really happy and 
joyous and see how the corners of their mouths looked? And did 


Mary Jane 


you ever watch the mouths of 
those who were cross and un- 
happy, and see the droop of the 
comers? ‘Try this little game 
some day and watch the corners 
of your mouth when you look in 
the mirror. 

Back of each expression 
is the thought inside. If we keep 
the mind and the heart full of 
happy joyous thoughts, the face 
will shine with those happy 
thoughts. 

To make Mary Jane’s 
face, use a double strand of 
black or very dark brown darn- 


. Ing cotton. Work it as near 


like the joyous face as you can, 
in over-and-over stitch, not 
breaking the cotton between 
places, but running the needle 
back underneath so that the cot- 
ton will not show. 

You can make a Mary 


Jane on a five-inch cardboard. Use one ball of yarn. Instead of the 
hair ribbon, use a longer piece of ribbon and, after tying it tightly, 
leave a long loop and then make a small bow. This makes a hanger, 
and Mary Jane may be hung on a dress and used for a needle cushion. 
I am sure that she would like to be useful as well as ornamental. 
May all of you, as you make your gifts and give them, this happy 
Christmastime, feel the holy Christ Child in your hearts and be gladder 
for it. God bless all the Wees and their loved ones and make them to 
grow each day more like the One whose birth we are celebrating. 
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Lesson 11, DECEMBER 16, 1923. 


WORLD-WIDE MISSIONS.—Acts 16:9-15; 28:30, 31; Rom. 
15:18-21. 


GOLDEN TEXT—/ am not ashamed of the gospel; for it is the power 
of God unto salvation to every one that believethRom. 1:16. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we come into an understanding of the teachings of Jesus, we learn 
that selfishness has no part in them. We learn to send his Spirit to every 
part of our bodies, and also to every person and to everything about us. 


The vision that God sent to Paul helps to show us that God speaks 
to us and sends us the call to do missionary work in every place that we 
can reach. In the days of Paul, when people did not travel so much as 
they do now—when their ships moved very slowly and there were no trains 
—it seemed a big task for him to go to far-off Macedonia. His obedience 
to the call teaches us that we should consider no task too great that God 
asks us to do. 


As Paul and Luke found the little band of women gathered for 
prayer in that far-off land, so we find people who are eager to hear our 
message when we really seek for them. 

God always provides for the needs of his children who are earnest 
in his work. Just as he put it into the heart of Lydia to share her blessings 
with the disciples, he finds ways to supply us with the things that we need 
when we answer his call. 


God also gives us courage to do his work. He filled Paul with bold- 
ness, so that no one could prevent his teaching. Sometimes we find it 
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easy to follow the example of others who are doing big work, but this les- 
son about Paul shows us that the courage which God gave him took him 
to places where no one had ever been before to teach the Gospel. We 
never should wait for others to lead in doing God’s work, but we should 
go boldly forth and teach his message to all the world. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do we learn as we come into the understanding of Jesus’ 
teachings ? 

Does God speak to us? 

Should we consider any task for God too great? 

Does God supply the needs of those who are doing his work? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will be bold in carrying God’s message to all 
the world. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I'll listen for a call to serve, 
Like Paul in days of old; 

Ill answer promptly when it comes, 
And serve as I am told. 


Lesson 12, DECEMBER 23, 1923. 


THE UNIVERSAL REIGN OF CHRIST (CHRISTMAS LES- 
SON).—Isaiah 11:1-10; Psalms 2-8. 


GOLDEN TEXT— 
Ask of me, and I will give thee the nations of the earth for thine inheritance, 
And the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession—Psalms 2:8. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The wonderful things that, as Isaiah tells us, are to take place when 
the world shall know the teachings of Jesus, are a picture of the changes 
that take place in us when the love of God comes into our hearts. 

When the Spirit of Christ in us goes out to all our thoughts and to 
every part of our bodies, a feeling of deep peace follows. All the old ideas 
of ill will and of anger leave us, and we send forth thoughts of love to all 
people and to all things. Evil thoughts which before have caused sickness 
and harm in our bodies are changed to good thoughts which build strong, 
clean bodies. The spirit of Christ brings us greater knowledge of the good- 
ness and the love of God, so that in all the earth (which means in all our 
bodies and our affairs) the understanding of the good will rule. 

Then, others will not dislike us; rather, they will seek to know us bet- 
ter and they will glorify the good which they see in us. Joy and happiness 
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and kindness will shine forth in our words and in our acts and the love 
that we send out will bring back to us the love of others. 

In that time, whatever good we ask of God, he will give to us, and 
all the things that we need for our comfort and our happiness will be show- 
ered upon us. 

As we celebrate the birth of Jesus Christ at Christmas time, God 
wants us to see all these things that shall come to pass in us as we open 
our hearts so that his Son may be born anew in us. When we understand 
the Christmas lesson in this way, we open the mangers of our hearts that 
the Christ Child may find a resting place therein. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do the teachings of Isaiah about the coming of the Christ 
mean to us? 

What happens when the Spirit of Christ fills our thoughts? 

What does the Spirit of Christ bring to us? 

How should we understand the Christmas lesson ? 

Lesson THOUGHT—Christ is born anew in my heart each day, and 
brings me great peace and joy. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I sing good will to all the earth, 
For in my heart is born 

The spirit of the living Christ 
On this glad Christmas Morn. 


Lesson 13, DECEMBER 30, 1923. 
REVIEW: THE WORLD FOR CHRIST. 


GOLDEN TEXT— 
They shall utter the memory of thy great goodness, 
And shall sing of thy righteousness——Psalms 145:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we review the lessons of this quarter, we must again remember 
that the people about whom we read in the Bible stand for certain things 
in ourselves. 

The story of Abraham and of the children of Israel teaches us how 
our good thoughts—our thoughts of God—are to go out and carry the 
word of God to all things and to all people about us. As the Israelites 
were placed in the midst of the nations to teach them, our best thoughts are 
to teach life and health and happiness. The higher nature in each of us, 
which is the prophet of each mind, teaches the same lesson of doing mis- 
sionary work. 
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The ruling of our thoughts, which is taught us in the temperance les- 
son, is a part of our task of showing forth God to the world. 

The teachings which come to us from the life of Jesus show us how 
the Christ Spirit in us is always reaching out to help others. The disciples 
(which are the thoughts and the powers that hear and heed the teachings 
of the Christ) feel the same wish to go out to our bodies and to the things 
about us, to carry his message. 

None of us knows how far his teaching may go; none of us knows how 
glad the world is to get the Gospel message. But if we get the thought of 
what a beautiful world we shall have to live in when every one gets the love 
of God in his heart, then we are glad to do everything that we can to bring 
about that happy time. 

Remember that the greatest and most joyful task that we have in the 
world is to live so that all of our words and acts show to others the good- 


ness of God. 
LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what do the people in the Bible stand? 
What are the Israelites in us? 

What are the disciples ? 

What is the greatest task that we have? 


LEsson THOUGHT—! will live in such a way that others may see in 
my life the goodness of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


My life shall be an open book, 
Where all the world may read 

My willingness to do God’s will 
Wherever he may lead. 


LEsson I, JANUARY 6, 1924. 
A CHOSEN LEADER AND A CHOSEN LAND.—Gen. 12:1-7. 


GOLDEN TExT—/n thee shall all the families of the earth be blessed. 
—Gen. 12:3. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We begin today a study of the history of the Bible because we know 
that the men and the women who are written about stand for things in our 
own lives. 

We remember that Abraham means the father of a multitude. We 
learned a great deal from the story of Abraham’s faith, and from the story 
of Abraham as a great missionary. But when we understand that Abra- 
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ham means our first thoughts about God, his story gives us a picture of 
ourselves which helps us very much to be what God wants us to be. 

When we think back over our lives we can sometimes remember some 
of the first thoughts that we had about God. Whether we remember them 
or not, these first thoughts about God began to form a sort of record of our 
good thinking, which is like the history that we are studying in today’s 
lesson. As Abraham was the father of a great many people, who became 
a great nation, our first good thoughts may become the father of a great 
many more such thoughts. If we keep them together as their leaders kept 
the Israelites together so that they could become a great nation, then these 
thoughts of God in us become a great power for good. 

God makes the same kind of promises to us that he made to Abra- 
ham. What we have depends on the kind of thoughts that we think. As 
we keep our thoughts true to God, he will give us every good thing that we 
can use to make us healthy and happy. 

When it was time for the children of Israel to go into the rich new 
land which God wanted them to have, he chose a leader to take them 
there. When it is time for each of us to open ourselves to more of God's 
good, he sends us thoughts about himself which lead all of our actions in the 
right way. Few of us know the richness that God wants us to have; often 
we do not know just what may be the best things for us. But if our good 
thoughts are faithful, we always reach the promised land. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Why do we study history as it was in the Bible? 

What do our good thoughts become when we lead them in the right 
way? 

Does God make promises to us? 

How does God lead our actions in the right way? 

LEssoN THOUGHT—1 will draw all my thoughts to God and make of 
them a great power for good. 


MEMORY VERSE 


All my thoughts shall be good and true, 
They shall guide my work and play; 
All my thoughts shall be made like new, 

As I walk in God’s own way. 
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BECKONING CANDLES 


Bobbie was becoming impatient. Why didn’t they start? 

The wagon, draped in white, was filled with straw; the horses had 
on their white “nighties,”” and Bobbie himself, with a sheet covering him 
from head to heels, had settled down in the straw and was waiting for 
the others to climb in. 


When they all were packed in the straw, the driver called to his 
team and the wagon went winding up the hill. 

At first there was much laughter and merriment, but when, from 
the window of a cottage far up the hill, the first little candle winked at 
them, quite suddenly the laughter was hushed. 


Bobbie repeated to himself the last of the leader’s instructions: 
“Remember, wherever a candle beckons from a window, we shall stop 
and sing.” 

In Granny Thompson’s window the first candle beckoned. 
Granny, though she rested in her cottage most of the time, loved boys 
and girls so well that her love found its way to the foot of the hill and 
made them want to return it. Sometimes Granny found it puzzling to 
provide chores and errands for all the little folks who were eager 
to help. And now her tiny Christmas Eve candle was throwing its 
beams bravely out into the night. Quietly the driver halted his horses, 
and the man who was to lead the carols stood up. 

“What shall it be?’ he asked. 

““*Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful,” some one suggested. 


The pitch was given and the strains of the beloved carol poured 
forth into the night. 


“**Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,’ ” Bobbie 
sang with all his heart. It was for this they had spent so many hours 
practicing. How glad he was that he had not shirked. Many times 


the practicing had seemed tiresome, but now—oh, this fun was worth 
its cost. 
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“Oh, come, all ye faithful.”” Granny was surely faithful—faith- 
ful to those whom she loved—and she loved every one—faithful to 
all that was true and beautiful. Bobbie resolved that he, too, would 
be faithful—faithful to Granny and to the Good. He was telling her 
this in the song, and he felt sure that she would understand. She 
always did understand. As the song was finished, Granny appeared 
in the window, smiling and waving a greeting that meant merry Christ- 
mas; then the carol singers drove on into the night. 


Candles gleaming along the way; peering faces of children who 
were too young to join the singers, but eager to hear the carols; older 
folks smiling behind the candles, sometimes with glad tears in their eyes, 
all these greeted the joyous Christmas Eve pilgrimage. 

Bobbie’s eyes had grown a bit heavy, when he caught sight 
of a candle in the big gray house just a block from home. Elizabeth 
would be listening for the carols. They had missed Elizabeth at 
school lately. She had been at home, “Being quiet,” she said, “‘so 
that she could hear God speak.”” Maybe she could hear Him in the 
carols. Bobbie was glad when they sang, “Oh, Little Town of 
Bethlehem.”” Somehow that seemed best for Elizabeth. 

As they left the big gray house, Bobbie sat up straight. They 
were coming to the candle that he and Mother had placed in the 
window at home, and there behind it stood Mother herself, smiling. 

“What shall it be>”’ asked the leader. 

“* Silent Night,’ said Bobbie eagerly. “It’s for Mother, and 
that is her very own carol.”” So they sang: 

Silent night, holy night, 

All is calm, all is bright 
and Bobbie sang as he had not known he could sing. He was thank- 
ing God for all the lovely world; for the birds and the flowers of 
summer, and for the glistening snow and the myriad beckoning sky 
candles, on this Christmas Eve; for life and joy and love—all the 
love behind that little candle in Mother’s shining face. If it were not 
for mothers, what would folks do—even Jesus? And Bobbie’s sleepy 
head dropped on the soft straw. 

He awoke when the wagon stopped in front of the school, and 
Daddy lifted him out, saying: 

“Come, Bobbie Son, we'll go in and get a doughnut and a cup 
of cocoa, and then home to Mother and bed.” 

“How nice Christmas time is,” thought Bobbie, as he ate his 
doughnut, “when once one understands it, and how fine it is to show 
one’s love by singing Christmas carols.” 


es BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 


WEE WISDOM PICTURE 
BOOK—Volume III 


Made up of poems which have ap- 


WEE WISDOM'S WAY 


Might be called a family storybook, 
because everybody in the home can 
enjoy it, from the smallest child to the 
grandparents. Children can probably 
learn more about right living from this 
book than from any other book pub- 
lished. Beautifully bound and illus- 
trated copy, $1.50; paper, 75 cents. 


peared in Wee Wisdom during the last 
year. If you like verses with just the 
right swing to them, and brightly col- 
ored pictures—dozens of them—to 
make the meaning of the verses very 
clear, then this is the book for you, 
and for your young cousins and friends. 


Price, $1.50. 


THE GARDEN, THE GATE, 
AND THE KEY 


Little readers who received this book 
as a Christmas present last year, are 
charmed with it. The story is one that 
holds the interest to the very last. 
This is the prettiest and the most beau- 
tifully illustrated book that Unity has 
ever put out. Eight full page pictures 
in color. Price, $1.50. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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PUZZLE FPAGE 


\ /HaT ls ENOUGH 
FOR ONez~ 


NOT 
MUCH FOr 
AND 
FOR 
IT 1S 


word of ive leffers 
Uf you fake away [fie 
an 
you will ha 
usf ane le 
Pick 
or 
AND YOU HAVE THE ANSWER YWHAT IS THE, WORD ? 


ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NOVEMBER WEE WISDOM 


Bat—tie—eye—ear—rat—top—pot—ton—nut 
Catchup—cattle—catalogue—catnip—catbird—catfish—cataract 


“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart.” 
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CHRISTMAS EVE 


On Christmas Eve we went to the 
church. 

There was a large Christmas tree 
that had presents all over it. 

The children spoke and sang. A 
long row of boys and girls stood up and 
spoke about the Christ Child. Buddy 
did the best of all. 

Then he sang a song, all by himself. 
The song said that Santa Claus was 
coming. I patted my hands before he 
was through. The people laughed, and 
Daddy pinched my arm and laughed too. 

After Buddy sat down, Santa Claus 


came. We heard his sleigh bells, and 


I stood up on the seat to see him come 
in. He was big and jolly. There was 


WN 
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snow on his hat and coat, but he did 
not mind. He said: 

‘‘Hello, Wees! Are you glad to 
see me?”’ 

We all said: ‘‘Yes!’’ 

Santa took the presents from the 
tree, and little girls gave them to the 
people. | 

Then we went home. 
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WEE WISDOM 


SANTA 
I. O. S. 


Here is Santa on the housetop, 


Standing in the fluffy snow; 
He is coming to the children, 


- Sleeping in their beds below. 


” See the smile upon his kind 
face, 


See the load upon his back; 


Do you dream what may be 


hidden 


In the treasures of that sack? 


SANS Dream your Christmas dreams 
till morning 
B® 
Xe Wakes you with its cheerful 
light; 
he eli Then you ll find the gay sur- 
Yj 
With, prises 
Ww = Brought by Santa in the 
night. 
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WINTER CLOTHES 


ALIcE Day BAKER 


When 3 brings us the cold days and we feel Jack Frost at 
night, 

It's fun to sit around a fire and watch the pretty light. 

We cuddle in our little beds as cozy as can be, 

And wonder if our birds are warm out in the big oak tree. 


We go up in the attic place and hunt through all the chests, 

And come down bringing mittens, winter coats, and sweater 
vests. 

We wear nice woolly mufflers and we surely do keep warm, 

No matter what the weather is—a nice day or a storm. 


Now what do all the birdies do that stay north all the year? 

They seem to welcome wintertime without a bit of fear. 

Perhaps they have bird attics in the trees and then—who 
knows— 


Maybe they have bird trunks and chests, to hold their feather 
clothes. 


Each one takes off his summer clothes and dons a winter suit, 
And when they get all neatly dressed, they surely do look cute. 
To listen to them one would think it surely must be spring; 
Instead of scolding ‘cause it's cold, they sing and sing and sing. 


My little gilt-edged Bible says: “A sparrow shall not fall,” 
Without the Father knowing it, for he takes care of all. 

I think that’s why the birdies sing as happy as can be: 

They know they're taken care of, just the same as you and me. 


7 


aN 


IAN 


A 


sur 
itt 
OG 
~ 
err 


ecember 
BLANCHE 
The treasure that December 
brings 


To share with all the world, 
Is hidden in the doll for Jane, 

With blond hair, nicely curled; 
And some of it is with the sled 

That's painted red, for John. 


Aunt Annabelle will feel it, 
When she puts her necklace 


on; 
We'll hear it when the joyous bell 
On Christmas Morning rings. 
It is the love, divine and true, 
The newborn Christ Child 
brings. 
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MORNING 


Truth is born 
At dawn of day, 

In my heart— 

I know God's way. 


Love is born, 
Christ Child within; 
All my thoughts 
For God will win. 


Life is born; 
I'm strong and 
free, 


For I feel 
God's breath in 


|) 
NIGHT 


